The other/to cnioybyragc-andWarrc. 

IThcfefigncs fore-run thedeath ofKmgcs. 
JEarcwdl;our Ountrymea are gene ma tied, 

As well allured Richard their itins; is dead . 
S*t. Ah Richard / with eyes of heauy mimic, 

I fee thy glory like a fhooting ftarre, 
.Fall to the bafc earth from the firmament, 

Thy (Wane fets, weeping in the lowly Weft, 

Witneflingftormcsto come, woe and vnrcft-j 

Thy friendes arc fled to waitc vpon thy -foes, 

And croflcly, to, thy good all fortune goes. 

Lmcr Dkkt of Herford^ Yorkf, e 2 s {ortkumbtrlAn'd s , 
Ttuflvc andCjrewe EnjofreYS. 
Bull. SBring forth thefemen. 
Jfiuihie and Green^l will not vexe your forties, 

Since prefently your foulesrnuft part your bodic^ 

' With too much vrgingyour pernicious liucs, 

JFort'w ere no charity yet to wafii your blood 

Prom oil my hands,herc iirthevicw of men, 

I wilshrnfold fomc caufes *>fyour death, 

'You hauemiPleda Princc,a royall King, 

A happy Gentleman in blovd andlineainents^ 

By you vnhappicd and disfigured cleane, 

You haue in manner with your fiiifull houres. 

Made a diuorce betwixt his Queene and him, 

Broke the poircllion of a royall bed, 

.And ftayndc the beutie of a fayrc Qucenes cheekes, 

^VVith tearcs dvawne from her eyes with your foulc wrongs 

My felfc a Prince!) y fortune ofmy birth, 

NecretathcKinginblood,andnccreinlouc, 

Till they did make himmif-interpret me, 

Haue ftoopt my necke vnder your iaiuries, 

And figh'd my Englilh breath in forren cloudes, 

lEatingsthe bitter bread of bftmlhment, 

"While you haue Fedde vpon my fcgniorics, 

Difparkt my Parkes^and fclld my forreft woods, 

from mine owne windo wes tome my houftiold coJtttj 

iUc&outmy imp reefs, lcauingxneno fignc, 


Saiicmciis ©pinions,andmy lining blood, 
To Aew the world I am a Gentleman- ^ 
This and much morc,xnuch m ore then twice all this, 
Condemnsyou to die death : fee them deliuered ouer 
To execution and thehand of death. 

Buflj. More welcome is the ftroke of death to rac, 
Then Bulling brookc to England : Lords farewell. 

Qrewe. My comfort is>thathcaucn will take our foule^ 
And plagr.e iniuflice with thepaines of helL 

'Bull. My Lord Northumberland,fee them difpatchl 5 
Vnckle,you fay, the Quecne is at your houfe, 
For Gods fakefaircly let her hcintreatcd, 
Tell her, I fend to htrHiy kind commends y 
Take fpeciall caresny greetings bedeliuered. 

rcrkf- A Gentleman of minel haue difpatcht,: 
With ktter-s of your loue to hei? at large,, 

Bull. Thankes (gentle Vnckle:) come Lords,away, 
To fight with GlendoY and his complices, 
A^hilctDWork^andaftcrJiolKlay. Extmt> 


Shter the Kvi% y Attmtrie, Carletl, &c. 

Ktng. Barkloughly Caftle call you this at hand? 

Aunt. Yea my Lord v how brook's your Grace the ay?c o 
After your late tofsing on the breaking Seas? 

Kwg. Needs-muft I likeit weil,I wcepe for ioy^ 
To ftand vponmv Kingdome once againe. 
Deare earthj do faluteuiee with my hand$ 
Though Rebels wound thee with their- Horfeshbofts : ; 
As along parted mother with her child, 
Playcs fondly with her tearcs,and fmiles in imeting : 
So weeping,fm;hng,grecte I thee my cavth, 
And do thecfauour with my royall hand*-*, 
Fecde not thy Soiiesaignes foe^ my gentle earth, 
Nor with thy fwcetes comfort hisrauenous fence^ , 
But let thy Spiders, that lucke vp thy venome, 
And heauy gated Toads lie iii tlxcir way, 
Doing annoyance to the trechcouv feccj, 
Which vyitbj vfurping ftcps do ti" ample dies % ? 




